greetings and wish every success to the world proletarian
revolution under your leadership " '
'Very well rendered/ said Makeev 'Yorkers1' he
added, with a sneer cAnd vot you vant for a vatch?'
c "With our greetings and this letter, we are sending
you 30,000 pouds of anthracite for the proletariat of
Moscow, hewn on Sundays during the month of June, in
accordance with the decision of a workers' meeting " '
cAnd vot you vant for a vatch?' repeated Makeev
c "Working in damp, dark, and gloomy pits, we miners,
ragged, barefoot, and half-starved though we are, have
faith in the future Communist harvest of which the workers
of the Soviet Republic are the sowers          We shall do
our utmost to hew as much as possible of the millions of
pouds of coal to be found in the Donetz mines, in order
to provide fuel for the population of our villages, towns,
and cities, set our factories and engineering shops working,
and take the brakes off the scores of locomotives, those
giants of steel, at present resting in the graveyards which
our railway junctions have become " '
Zabiakin had dropped his Jewish accent He was in a
hurry to get to the end Yet a little earlier he had found
this letter irresistibly comical
c "It is upon us that are fixed the eyes, full of hope, of
the workers and peasants of the Soviet Republic and the
working masses in all countries, for the fate of the working
class rests upon us " *
Zabiakin paused for a moment, but Makeev did not
respond
c "Just as the Red Army has crowned our hopes, so we
shall endeavour to be worthy of their hopes in the eyes of
the Revolution With our bayonets we miners, together
with the Red Army, shall clear the way to peace With
our picks, our hammers, and our spades we shall also clear
the way to Communism " *
Nobody laughed  Issak twisted his signet-ring absent-
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